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-mr -yELI-., here we are at

% \ / last:'* exclaimed Mrs.

y V Fairbanks, as she drew
her wicker-work chair

*'1* rearer to the edge of the hotel veran,-^§aand felt the stimulating- breeze

Vfffblowing over the blue waters of the
""toilarbor. "And so this is Hongkong.

'Beautiful Island of Fragrant
TTVft'aters' what a lovely and peaceful

spot to rest-up in after our long voy"Yes.

madam, it is certainly peacen- ful and restful, as you say, but 1 sup-I
- pose the Chinese poets pave it that j

flowery name in the early days of

the sandalwood trees and all that,
and before the mercenary englishman
built his bean-oil factory right on the
edge of the water. Just at this particularmoment, with the wind blowingthis way, the 'fragrance' rather
suggests a frying-pan in an Americankitchen and not a bouquet of
attar-of-roses."
"Whv Col. ClamDton. how very un-

romantic you arc, 1 declare! I shall
have to hand you over to Miss Mosher
for a course in poetic imagination,"
said the good lady to the prominent
member of the party who had just
come up from dinner, and was trying
vainly to light his Manila cheroot.
Then, turning to the young man who
was escorting Miss Mosher to a seat
beside them, she asked. "Now. don't
you think it's lovely. Mr. Appleton?"
"Why. yes, surely," was the ready

reply, "it must be one of the most
beautiful spots in the world because,
as Miss Mosher has just pointed out
to me. our guidebook says so, don't
you see?"

"Oh, you men. you awful practical
men." smiled Mrs. Fairbanks: "what
prosaic creatures you are! Can't you
have any thoughts or admirations of
your own without the guidebook?"
"Or without Smallkirrs either"

chimed the three together: "he's been
' thinking our thoughts for us for
over a month now, and drumming
the beauty of this harbor into us
ever since we left San Francisco."

"Yes," added the young lady of the
party, "and if we didn't gush over it
now he will fall dead of disappointment."

* * * *

\-OW the Mr. Smallkins who was

accused of thinking other people'sthoughts for them was none

other than the famous courier and
guide of the Messrs. Merry Brothers'
Touring Company of Boston, who
was personally conducting (as the
attractive advertisement announced)
their semi-annual party to the orient.
He had been in the business for a
long number of years, and was considered.atleast, by himself and. his
personal admirers.to be an absolute
Mthority on China, Japan, India and
all the rest of the world lying beyond
the 108th meridian. His wallet was
filled with flattering testimonials
irom every variety or travelers, and
the phrase "Smallkins says so" was
considered the absolute and final
word on geography, history, climate,
language, custom, steamers, railroads,jinrlkishas, donkeys, sedans.
in fact, anything and everything that
a tourist could possibly ask about.
The personnel o£ his party on this
special occasion was made up of
eight New Englanders, who had
booked at the Boston office, and who
were consigned to his care as far as
Suez. Four of them had decided to
remain over for another month underthe care of his assistant in Japan,
and the other four were how comfortablysettled in one of the upper
stories of the new and commodious
Victoria Hotel at Hongkong, and
might be catalogued as fallows:
No. 1.Mrs. Cornelius Fairbanks of

Worcester, widow of the late head of
the Fairbanks Manufacturing Com!pany, a charming and good-natured
aottl. sliding very gently down the declineof yean, somewhere between
the tlftieth and the sixtieth milestones.
No. 2.Miss Geraldine Mosher of

Freetown, a bright and attractive
graduate of Smith College and of the
school of Journalism, whose age was
certainly less than half that of her
companion and guardian.
No. 3.Col. Overton Clampton of

Pittsfleld. a retired merchant, who had
left hie dear wife at their sumptuous
home in the Berkshires. and who was
doing the "round-the-world" trip at
the advice of their family physician.
No. 4.Mr. Frederick Appleton of

Springfield, who had Just received his
diploma from Harvard after a sixyearstruggle with a four-year course,
and whose fond mamma thought it
would be a grand thing for him to
travel, and had consigned him to the
Merry Brothers' care for a year.
"I hope Smallkins isn't going to start

us off on any sightseeing business
for a few days yet," remarked the
colonel, now that the cheroot was
burning briskly (even though it had
been lighted at the wrong end). "I.for one, feel like lolling around here
for a week. What do the ladies say?"
"Oh. I shall need almost all of that

to write up my articles on Hawaii
and Japan." spoke up Miss Mosher.
who was quite proud of the fact that
she was making the trip as the official
representative of the Freetown DailyPress.
"Well, my dear," chimed in Mrs.

Fairbanks. "Smallkins says one can
spend a very delightful ten days here.
There's the peak, and the happy valley.and the Chinese town, and anynumber of interesting things, and possiblya chance for a garden party at
the governor's mansion"Snd "

"I move we cut out the social functionstuff," interrunfed Freddie (or
"Appie." as his English fellow travelershad dubbed him), "until I get myoealegs off. as the sailors say. and can
walk around steady on solid land
after all that rolling and pitching in
the Formosa channel. And as for
Smallkins. my motion is that we give
him a week's vacation on full pay.
and let him go ofT and have a good
time with his old cronies He says
the port is full of them." The motion
eras carried unanimously: the talkativeSmallkins accepting the situation
and leaving his charges to the tender
mercies of the hotel proprietor and
the Chinese servants.

* * # #

rA T No. 5-5-3 in the TV-d Cloud alley.
* War.g Koo. the "Man of Mystery"
Ias he had come to be known among
the European residents for his marvelousways of detecting crime), was .

resting in the outer courtvard after
the evening" rice, when suddenly there jcame a loud and persistent pounding,
on the outer prates, aecomnanied by jcries of "Tow Ching Sing* Vow Citing I
fcing!" ("An important letter! An im- j
portant letter.") Old Chang hurried i

vu«. x rum I x J» uuDuv*iiuwr in inr iwrnrr

end. throwing back the wooden bolts,
admitted a coolie with a carefully
Wrapped packet in his hand He unrolledit and. taking out the letter
Which It contained, handed it with *
respectful bow to his master. "Ah!"
Exclaimed the latter as he looked at
the characters running up and down
the red stripe in the middle of the envelope"it is from our venerable lord,
the abbot of the temple of the queen
cf heaven. I will ascend to the Hlade
e£ Oule/ Reflection and examine it
carefully."
And turning to the messenger, who

was still panting from his long trip
tip the hill, he said: "Ching zo. thing
* >. ylu wel sing, yiu sing' Iaio i
Chang, pao cha'" (P'ease he seated, jplease be seated! There is an answer.there j- an answer.Old Chang, j
pour the tea"') He climbed the steep
stairs to his upper study and. lighting
the lamp, proceeded to <dose the door
and to open the temple letter. The
contents evidently troubled him not a
little. It Inclosed a document from the
magistrate of the district of the I'ak
Yuer Shan «Pale Moon Hills) stating
that all the people in the towns and
vilages thereabout were in a conditionof great excitement, owing to the
rndden and mysterious disappearance
irom its shrine of the sacred relic of
-Poo T»" (The Buddha's Tooth),
feow this, in Itself, was a matter for

DDHA'S
wildfire.that a party of visiting Europeanshad stolen the tooth and carriedit away to the Island of Fragrant
Waters.
Some villagers from near the shrine

had brought the news from the island
itself, where they said It was commonreport, and so they had stirred
up the people and the people had
stirred up the magistrate, with the
result that he either would have to
report it to the governor at Canon,
r the ueople would organize a

"Fak I-ien Tang" ("Band of Revenge")and march down on the
European colony themselves. Either
case would probably mean serious
international complication and the
consequent finish of the magistrate,
and so he begged the abbot to use
every influence in his power to preventit. Would he not find out,
though prominent Chinese or Europeanfriends, just who the persons
were that visited the shrine, and if
they had purloined the relic.probablyas a joke, which, he heard, was a
playful way they had of appropriatingreligious treasures in the east.
would he not induce them to immediatelyreturn it?
He folded up the letter and, accordingto the custom of his country,

returned it to the red envelope in
which it. came. Glancing up at the
little carved clock upon the mantel,
he said to himself: "There must be
no delay in this; it is not too late
tn rn to tfiA tnmnlfi tnnio-Kf Ac? mv

English friends are so fond of saying:"There is no time like the
golden present.'" Old Chang "was
ordered to go to the nearby chairstandand call two coolies for his

|

"AND THEY ARE PROBABLYWORK!

the local authorities to settle and
would not have had any reference to
Hongkong (seven miles away) had
some one not started the story.which
naturally had spread quicker than
master's sedan, and the messenger
from the temple was told that Wang
Foo would himself convey the answer
to the abbot. In less than an hour's
time the Man of Mystery and the
Venerable Ecclesiastic were closeted
together and discussing the contents
of the letter. The officers of the
colonial government and the general
public were alike ignorant of their
meeting, and yet upon the decision
and action of these two quiet men

depended the peace and security of
many, both native and foreign. For
tactful diplomacy on the part of amateurdiplomats has headed off many
an international outbreak.
"We must find out at once four

things." said Wang Foo, as the interviewdrew to a close and he reviewedthe notes in the little leather
book. <

"First.We must visit the Pak
Vnnn Hillsl and

find out whether the relic of the
Sacred Tooth really disappeared, or
whether it was merely a cunning deviceon the part of the priests.with
an ulterior object in view.
"Second.We must ascertain ex-

actly who mo iorcigners were ui>i

visited the temple on that particular
dav, and then.
"Third.We must manare to get out

of them a confession as to what they
really did do. if anything. Did they
actually buy the Tooth, or did they
carry it away with them for a Joke,
intending to return it, or did they
hide it. or what?
"Fourth.We must.and this will be

the most difficult of all.we must get
at the party or parties who first
started the rumor in the tea house
here."
"Lao sien sang swo tek hao, ming

tien hwei!" ("The elder-born speakethwell. May he return upon the
brightening day." i.e.. tomorrow), was
the approving answer of the abbott,
as he bade his famous host goodnight.

* * * *

yOW, as a matter of fact, the four
members of the Merry Brothers'

touring party had actually gone on a

trip to the Pale Moon Mills (as Wang
Foo easily ascertained from an examinationof the hotel register) on the
very day that the Buddha's Tooth disappeared.so the second question in
the above-mentioned list was answeredat once, and it only remained
for him to be made perfectly sure

that they had not tampered in any
way with the relic.
In the absence, on a week's vacation

and a visit to old friends in Macao, of
the redoubtable Smallklns. the trip
had been engineered and carried out

by Ching Ming, the head hotel boy.
who already had a great reputation
as a popular guide for tourists to
Hongkong and vicinity.
"More better you go Palee Moon

Hille nessetee (next) Fliday," he kept
urging them again and again, with
most seductive offers of comfortable
transportation and his personal escort."Kulopean man velly good looksee.one piecee Buddha Tooth, long
time no can see 'cause hav' lockee dat
temple side: dis one day can see.
Plenty pliestee him cally dat street
side all samee lidee sedan-ehair "

"Or. in other words, our oriental
friend desires to announce to us that
on Friday next, at the I'ale Moon
Hills, there will tie the annual festivalwhen the great relic of the Buddha'soToth. which is usually concealedin the inner shrine, will be
carried in open procession through
the streets. He also impresses upon us
the fact that it will be an unusual opportuityfor us to gaze upon this
famous treasure and he will be delightedto escort us. in the absence of
Mr. Smallkins." kindly interrupted
Miss Mosher. who was already beginningto be very pround of lier ability
to interpret pidgin English into the
language of civilized beings.
"Well, as I shall have pretty well

done up this town by Friday." said
Col. Clampton. when the question was
presented to him, "I suppose X might
as well go along, otherwise Smallkins
will be sure to make the rest of the
trip miserable for me by telling me.
morning, noon and night, that I have
missed the great sight of my life."
"And X need hardly say that of

course you will b> with us, Mr. Appleton,in spite of the fair attractions at
the tennis party that afternoon?"
chimed in Mrs. Fairbanks.
"Oh. sure, you can count on me to

stand bv the ship, every time." answeredFreddie; "in fact, you know, I
think these English 'tennis rackets.'
as our friend at the consulate calls
them, must be regular bores from
what they tell me. And I am sure
that fifteen miles on horseback will
be aw-ful-ly jol-ly, don't-cher-know."
(Imitating as best he could the high
Anglican accent.)
"Oh, we won't have to ride the

whole fifteen. Ching Ming says he

TOOTH

VG AT THE 'SHEDDING Of THE TOOT

will send the horses over the day be=
fore to a little town that is only four
miles away from the Hills, and we
can go over after breakfast and meet
them there." hastened to explain .Miss
Mosher. who had become most enthusiasticover the trip.
So the regrets of the four American

visitors were duly sent to the tennis
party (some of whom returned Freddie'scompliment by looking upon all
tourists as "regular bores"), and Fridaymorning found them on the hotel
launch steaming down the harbor in
the direction of the 1'ale Moon Hills.
The colonel took a comfortable seat

in the nearest spot to the launch's
center of gravity that he could find;
Mrs. Fairbanks, feeling that tiie responsibilityfor the party's pleasure
and comfort rested entirely on her,
spent her time in going over, with
Chin? Ming and the boys, the various
baskets and bundles that contained
the eatables and drinkables for the
picnic. and Miss Mosher and her gallantescort were left to enjoy the two
wicker chairs in the stem.
"It's really lovely in Mrs. F..he alwaysspoke of her by her initial when

they were alone.to give us this picnic,but it stems an awful lot of troublefor just an old tooth, especially
when no one knows whether it's genuineor not. Why, you can see glass
cases full of them in front of almost
any old quack dentist's in an Americantown." j"Oh. you prosaic men!" as Mrs. Fair- jbanks said to the colonel, "you really
haven't a bit of the proper kind of
romance in your make-up."
'Oh. yes. I have." exclaimed Freddie,

fearing that the well merited rebuke
might interfere with the real romance
of the trip; for just between ourselves
it was the attractive presence of the
representative of the Freetown DailyPress that had induced this genial
young man to continue down the
coast with the Smallkins Dartv. and
not loiter a few months away in the
fair lotDR land of Japan. "I'm justfull of the right kind of romance.
you try me and see." He placed his
chair right alongside of her and, suddenlyassuming the voice and gesturesof some gay Romeo, began,"Behold, how rapturous is our environment!Overhead the golden orb of
day glistening in all his regal splendorand beneath us the blue waters
of the loveliest of bays! Behind us
towers that majestic peak whose summitkisses the silver clouds, while in
shadowy foreground loom up the PaleMoonHills, their sylphlike forms
draped with the purple haze, theirethereal outstretched hands seemingto beckon us to our destiny.OurDestiny.oh, why should we longerdelay? Now, tiow is he time to.-."
"Have a ham sandwich." cried a i

voire from amidships, as the colonel
sent the waiter aft with a plate. This
very prosaic interruption, accompaniedby Miss Mosher's "Freddie! Behaveyourself; you don't realize what
you're saying," brought the romancetest to a sudden end, but not withoutleaving a golden afterglow of hope inRomeo's heart, for Juliet had actuallygone so far as to call him "Freddie."and he knew that if she was onlymaking fun of him. she would havecalled him "Appie."
The picnic proved all that Mrs.Fairbanks and Ching Ming had wantedIt to be. They had a gloriousday and a splendid view of the greatprocession from an improvised grandstand.which a couple of dollars ha/1erected in a remarkably short time.There were no ends of priests in gorgeousrobes, all kinds of flags, banners.gongs, cymbals, firecrackers andeverything that could tickle the na- !tivp eye and ear. Their only r.-al |disappointment was the actual relicItself, which, instead of being thenormal size of a human dental, was

some eight inches long by some six {incites wide and evidently belongedto the skeleton of some ancient mas-todon. '

!"So that is Buddha's original tooth.Is if asked t be cnlAn-i n, .
... .. piuiunpiy. 01ChinR Mine- "Well, all 1 have to sayis I hope he took iaURhinR-Ras whenthey pulled it!"

'Nob'lonffee Chinee side; b'lonReeIndee side; lonR time aRO hav* blinReedis side."
"Alt. I see it's not a native fraud:it's an importation from India, is it?I suppose we shall see lots more ofthetn when we Ret there, eh?"
"Indee side man talkee plentypiecee tooth hav' Rot."
"Well, now I can understand whythey all are voRetarlans. A touRhelephant steak wouldn't stand anychance with a pair of Rrinders likethat."
Fortunately the two ladies did notoverhear these remarks and simplyreplied to ChinR MinR's assertion that"Buddha he b'lonRee velly Iur man.""VeH, of course, and tliese simple-hearted creatures have adapted thesize of the tooth to their ideal conceptionof him."
So, after a sumptuous luneh and aride throuRh some of the neiRhborinRvillaRes. the party returned to thoshore and, boardinR the launch, startedoff across the bay for HonRkonR.As they all occupied chairs in a rowwhile ChinR Minp served the afternoontea. the continuation of the

Komeo and Juliet scene of thernornd

A Wang Foo

HSK1X,' WHILE WE ARK TALKING."

ing was necessarily postponed to a
more favorable moment.

* * * *

TDEFORB Wang: Foo had his next
Interview with his old friend, the

abbot, he bad made a pilgrimage to
the shrine at the I'ale Moon Hills,
and there had, while in the disguise
of a peddler of native jewelry, wanderedin and out among the priests
and people and ascertained everythingthat he could about the disappearanceof the Buddha's tooth. He
found, somewhat to his surprise, that,
while the people were quite one in
their conviction that the foreigners
had taken it away, the priests themselvesmerely said that "it had mys-*teriously disappeared," and this, to
his carefully trained mind was perfectlysatisfactory evidence that theyhad made away with it themselves.
Especially as they were careful to
ana the statement "that on the
lay of the Buddha's Good Wish.
whenever that might be.it would
return of its own accord to its place
in the crystal shrine. As he thought
the matter carefully over at night,walking out upon the hillside, he
came to the conclusion that it could
only he one of three things.namely,
either they had sold it or rented it
out for miraculous purposes to some
other temple, or they were concealingit for some sinister purpose
themselves. He made careful inquiry
among the villagers as to whether
any other foreigners had recentlyvisited the shrine, and. while they
were quite positive that no white
man had done so, they were all
agreed that some dark-complexioned
pilgrims, speaking broken Chinese,
had passed through there a few
weeks before. "Ah, a little more
light along our darkened way:" he
»aia 10 rumseii, as ne nasiened back
to Hongkong and his home.
While he had little doubt in his

mind that the dark-visaged visitors
were concerned in some very direct
way with the disappearance of the
relic, he had not yet cleared up the
mystery as to how the report had
started in Hong Kong that the Kuropeanshad stolen it. Yet he had met
several villagers who assured him
that while sitting at a teahouse by
the wharf, they had distinctly heard
it said that "Yang Jin Tao I-iao Fu
Ya" ("the ocean-men have stolen the
buddha's tooth!"). This was quite
enough for them to carry back the
report that every one in the island
knew it and was talking about it.
Now how in the world could a rumor
of this kind have started in Hongkongand actually been carried from
there to the Vale Moon Hills, before
the people in the latter place had
thought anything about it? Why this
entire reversal of the ordinary methodof conveying of news? For they
didn't even know that the relic had
disappeared at all, until a committeeof village riders, to make themselvessure, went up to the sbrlne
and demanded to see it. and were then
told l.y the priests that it had "vanished."Yes, this was the question
that baffled even the expert mind of
Wang Foo, until he went In person
to the teahouse by the wharf, and
there caught the words from a serv-
ant that gave him the answer and the
key to it all.
"Writ done, well done!" exclaimed

the abbot, as he sat in the upper
room of the detective's home that
evening and listened to his tale. The
visitors from India were looking for
the "shedding of the skin." as theycall it. of Sacret Tootli of the Pure
one. which they think takes place
once in every hundred years, and they
travel about from land to land until
they find it."
"And they pay well for It, do they

not ?"
"Almost any price that is asked, for

it is cut up into little charms and
sold to wealthy devotees."
"And so you think the priests allowedthem to take it away?"
"Undoubtedly so. for you sea, the

Uirdoos being very suspicious, would
not trust that the enamel was genuineunless they could chip it off themselves
"And where do you think they are

now
The abbot looked carefully around,

as if to be sure that the coast was
perfectly clear, and then leaning over
toward his host, he whispered, "They
are right here in the colony.not ten
minutes away from this house where
we are sitting, and they are problblyworking at the 'shedding of the
toothskin' while we are talking.""So far so good; we could not askfor better progress than we have
made. Hut now we have a most Importantthough very delicate task beforeus. and that is see that the police
keep the foreigners away from the
Pale Moon Hills until the excitement
biowe over.otherwise we may have
a sudden uprising ajid before we

Story by Sydney C. Partridg
know it. several lives will have 1
pay for it."
"Yes. that is most important. mo<

important!" repeated the abbot as h
rose to depart.

* * * *

<<TTERE'9 an old friend and ac

mirer of yours com© to se

you. He really is a most wonderfi
bird. Miss Mosher. Why, he just leave
our American parrots in the shade!
remarked Freddie, as the room-bo
dragged out onto the porch a larg
bamboo cage.
"He would leave any kind of bir

'in the shade,'" smiled the youn
writer as she laid aside her penc
and paper, "for he is certainly blacke
than the imp of darkness himsel
Why, it's the bird that talked to u

at the wharf! But what did you g
and buy him for?"
"Not what did I buy him for. Mis

Mosher, but who did I buy him for
Why. just look; he's calling to his net
mistress now." As she said the word:
the raven, sleek and black as the 01
that croaked out "Nevermore" to til
poet, hopped out from tile open doo
to the lady's feet and said almost a
distinctly as the boy, ".My chin-chi
you! My chin-chin you!" (How d'j
do? How d'v'do!"!
"Good gracious, you don't mean tha

you bought him for mo? Why, o
course, it's perfectly lovely you t
think of me, but how in the world ar
I going- to drag him and that mon
strous cage around the globe wit
me?"
"Oh. you won't have to drag him

he'll just love to go of his own accord.Now, just watch tno ask him
Here. lMuto, old chap, wouldn't yoiconsider it the greatest pleasure ii

The Last of the
Mohicans.

IN the days when the American In
dians were subletting large slice:
of the continent to anybody whi
had a handful of beads and a bot

tie of red eye, Kngland and Franc
decided to fight over lease rights.
The French marched on Fort Wil

liam Henry, held by the Knglish un

der a Scotsman named Munro, wh
sent otit a O. Q. D. for able-bodied as

sistance, but got only a few boy scout.'

Meanwhile, Munro's two daughters
Cora and Alice, craving excitement
set forth to join their papa in th
semi-finals. Accompanied by Capt
Heyward, who was sweet on Alice, a;
Indian guide called Magua for short

4

and a batty singing teacher nam«
David Oainut, they hit the trail:
through the thicket toward Fort Wil
liam Henry.
Suddenly out of the underbrusl

gleamed an animated cigar advertise
ment.a hand-painted Indian. Eithei
.Magna or the tobacco trust was lead
intr them into a traD. It was wel

Windowless ]
the Heb

ON the Hebrides Islands an

thousands of so-called "blacl
houses" having neither chim
ney nor window, a singl<

door serving the purposes of al
three. A member of the Carnegt
Foundation staff, who recently trav
eled there, reports that in these cheer
less one-room hovels a peat flre i:
kept burning day and night and ii
the soot-begrimed interior the in
habitants eat and sleep. These house:
in which the poorest of the islander:
live are of undressed stone, piled to
gether without mortar and thatche<
with turf. Because of the constac
rain and winds the turf roofs mus
be frequently renewed, hence they an
made so low that it is often ditlicul
to distinguish them from the sur
rounding rocky fields.
The Hebrides Islands exceed iiOO it

number, of which only one-fifth ar<
lnnanited. Thirty of the inhabitet
islands have a population of only tei
souls each, while the Seven Hunter;
are a group entirely uninhabited. Thi
population of the entire Hebrideai
archipelago is only twenty-eight ti
the square mile. They lie a few milei
off the west coast of ScotlaJid, thi
Outer Hebrides consisting of Bewis
with-Harris, North Uist, South 'Jis
and Benbecula, while Skye, Mull, lsla:
and Arran are the principal isles c:
the Inner Hebrides.
Bathed in the warm waters of thi

Gulf stream, the climate of the Hebri
des is warm rather than cold, consid
ering the latitude, ant^ there is at
average rainfall over the entire grout
of forty-seven inches per annum
which often mounts to over 100 inche:
at the coast. In spite of this, thi
islands are for the great part treeless.Hope Moncrieff tells of a worn
an who, having lived all her lift
there, had no conception of a tret
except that it must look like a cab'
bage. They present more often thar
not a bleak monotonous aspect of roe)
(granite or gneiss), water, sand an:
bog, "where the sea is all islands anc
the land is all lakes." A visitor describestheir common features on hall
the days of the week as:
"A dreary sky. dreary fall of rain

Bung, low Hats Covered with thcit

t

the world to travel with Miss Mo?
sher?"
"Can do! Can do!" croaked out the

t, raven.
"There; what did I tell you? Could

you find a more enthusiastic admirer
than that? Why. he'll furnish lots of
entertainment for you on your whole
trip, and the Chinese say that he is
such an affectionate creature, deep

e down beneath all those black feathers.that he'll prow to like you more
every time he sees you."
"Mr. Appleton." she said, picking up

the bird, which really was very tame
e and gentle, from the floor, "Sir. Apilpieton "

"Good gracious." he interrupted.
', "have we pot to eo back to that old

'Sir.' business? Why. I hoped we
y J might have an occasional sprinkling
. i of Treddie," or even 'Appie.' after the

I" picnic."
"Well, if you force me to It. then."

she said, looking straight into his
g. face, and hardly suppressing a smile,

"Frederick "

"Frederick! Gee. that's almost as
r bad as the Mr. Why. even the bird
f. can say it. Say. 'Freddie, old chap.
. Kreaaic. Freddie." tup nivon. who

was certainly quicker to imitate than
° the average parrot, repeated. "Freddie!Freddie!" and. of course. Cierstrude had to yield

"Well. Freddie, do you remember
what Priscilla said to John Alden

v when he went to speak a good word
5i ' for Miles Standisli?"

"No. for th» life of me. T can't remember.hut I'll just run over to the
e library and look it up. while you inrtroduce Fluto to Mrs. F. and the
s colonel."

n * * * *

upO you think it would be wise to
t stop all Europeans going over to
f the TaJe Moon Hills for a time. do
° you?" asked Sir Kvington Beechajn.

the governor of Wang Foo. as they
It concluded an important interview in

the inner office.
"Not only wise, hut absolutely es<£r>ntinl vtniP r> v<*r> 11 rwv

" wa« tho » «">

u ply. "I can testify, from a personal
n 'visit there, that the people are in

arifiea
hy^/Innt

"I that they chanced upon the trusty
| scout, Hawkeye. and his bronze plat'

ed friend < 'hingachgook. w ho was
none other than th" father of Uncas,
the last of the Mohicans.

* * * *

"Listen, Hawkeye," Chingy was
s saying. "I am next to last of the Mo0hicans, and Uncas he absolutely last.

First Mohicans own this place. Then
e

come Dutch. Give Mohicans heap hot
firewater. Zowie! ugh! Too much
woodcraft alcohol. Mohicans gone on

~

[ bum. Turn up toes. Zip! All gone.
0 Uncas last."

Ileyward interrupted the prohibition
oration to ask the way. Hawkeye.

*' seeing that they were trapped, led
them to a cave, while Magua disapepeared into the unshaven scenery.t.

n ine wretch soon tracked our heroines
U and heroes to their cave, where a des-

'YOU COME, SO RESIST. BE SWEET

i perate carving exhibition ensued, the
3 ammunition of our heroes having giv-en out. The wily scout Hawkeye slippedoff toward Fort William Henry to
i secure aid, but Magua and his band

meanwhile captured the girls and
r their companions.

Magna nudged Cora in the short
1 ribs.

Houses of
rides Islands
el own damp breath, through which the
t miserable cattle loomed like shadows.Everywhere lakes and pools, as
" thickly sown among the land as is<lantlu Qmnnir tho Pafifif fTll'tH

j wretched and chifly. To the east the
Minch, rolling dismal waters toward

e the far-olt heads of Skye: to the west
the ocean, foaming- at the lips and
stretching barren and desolate into
the rain-charged clouds."

s Potatoes, oats and fish are the
i principal foods of the inhabitants.

with unfermented bread, and millt and
"'eggs for the well-to-do. Every log

or plank washed up from shipwreck
by the sea is carefully treasured on
these wet and windy treeless isles to

1 make the rafters of a human habita'i tion. These hardships probably ac1count for the fact that the females
a exoeed the number of males by 10 per
t cent in the islands, able-bodied men

evidently leaving for less-depressing
climes. Nowhere on the islands can

i one go far without coming to lake or
? pool or arm of the sea. so deeply in1dented are all of the coasts,
l North List has an extraordinary
s harbor, Loch Maddy, a sheet of water
b not more than ten square miles,
l which, owing to its numerous deep
> inlets, has a coast line of 300 miles.
9 St. Kiida, another of the dots on the
5 ordinary school map. is said to pre.sent the loftiest crag, rising out of
t the ocean on one side a sheer 1.300

feet. The population of this lonely
f place numbers a lew score persons.
whose chief industry is with the birds

» that swarm there. "The air is full of
* feathered, the sea is covered with

them, the houses are ornamented by
them, the ground is speckled by them
like a flowery meadow in May."
Occasionally there is a sun. Then'

; the liighlander sees beauty. The wild
* coast with its granite masses, its
5 spare grass a brown-green, its sea-1

birds a snowy white and the ocean
with its innumerable waves sparkling

! blue. And on summer nights, when
: the fishermen go forth, the phos"phorescent glow offers a splendid
1 sight. "A stream of fire ran off each
| side from the bows," says MacCuIloch,
' "and the ripple of the wake was spanlgled with the glowworms of the deep.
* Kverjr oar dropped diamonds, every
f fishing line was a line of light, the

Iron cable went down in a torrent of
flame, and the plnnge of the anchor
resembled an explosion of lightning."

such, a state of excitement and un-
rest null. mat any little taux-pas on
the part of a foreigner.and certainlythe common accident of the
wioundinp of a child by a stray shot
from a hunter's pun.would throw
them into a condition where they
would be beyond control and very
serious results and possible loss of
life would follow."
"And how long do you think it will

last?"
"I have pood reason to believe that

it will not be many weeks and that
the temple w-ill recover the relic and
explain its disappearance satisfactorily."
"Very well, then." said his excellency."I and my colleapues have such

perfect confidence in your pood judpmenton all native questions.especiallywhen the welfare of the colonyisat stake.that if Inspector Hicpins
agrees with us we will have a notice
put in the papers tomorrow." And this
was the notice:
"Owing- to a much-disturbed conditionof things in the district around

the Pale Moon Hills. H. K., the governor.feels it his duty to warn all
residents and tourists against visitingthat part of the mainland until
the present excitement is completely
over."
"I'm going to get out of this place

tomorrow." said Col. ("lampion, when
the reason for the notice was explainedto him by the American consul.Do these people actually think
that respectable Americans come out
to their wretched old country to steal
their old tusks or any other trash
from their temples? Why. I wouldn't
be mean enough to steal even my own
grandmothers false teeth, to say
nothing of the holy Buddha's*"
"Don't you remember saying anythingout loud about buying the

Buddha's tooth or carrying it away?"
asked the consul.
"Nothing except that it might be

worth $3 to carry it away and present
it to some museum, but. good heavensthat was only a joke "

"Well, a joke sometimes is overbeardand distorter! and may cause
unthought-of trouble in tins country
.however, we are all to meet Mr.
Wang Foo this evening, so please

ClaD"
\Jordati

"Tou com", no resist, be sweet
papoose to bis Sweet Popper. Then
sister so home by herself, huh?"
"Tou double-dyed. stove-polished

varmint." shrieked Cora- "I will not
allow my sister to so home by herself:"
"I should trouble my face." srunted

Magua. uslns the quaint Indian equivalentof a popular sons- "Have lady
tortured, please."
Just as a persuasive redskin raised

his tommy hawk to tap Alice on her
conundrum cracker, a shot rang out
on the still 3:45 air (p.m.). Crack!
A redskin bit the dust. It was none
other than our friend Hawkeye. accompaniedby UDcas, the last of the
Mohicans: not forgetting his dad
Chingachgook, the next to the last.
In the contest that ensued nobody
kept -score, but all the Magua gang
chewed the real estate except Mac
himself. The captives were freed
and in & short time entered Fort
William Henry, where a real light
was progressing.
Montcalm and his French and Indainswere too much for the English

PAPOOSE TO BIG SWEBT PEPPER.'

and M'jnro surrendered. The fort
population were granted safe conduct
to Fort Edward, but the sight of so
many available palefaces roused the
envy of the Indians, and all the womenand children save our heroines
were scalped. Magna, who never
overlooked a bet, was present and
captured Cora and Alice.
Munro. Hawkeye and Heyward, who

had n-cssed the massacre, returned to
find the girls missing, and picked up
the trail of the villianous Magna They
came to an Indian village, and Hawkeye.who had the instincts of a clever
detective, disguised himself as a hear
and roamed around without moiesta-

HER LI
By Paul

Translated From the Preach by
WILLIAM L. McPHERSOX.

PIERRE VIRXEr, the historian,
had shut himself up for the
day in his library. He had
given orders to admit nobody.

Nevertheless, his valet entered the
room with a knowing smile and announcedone of those unexpected callerswhom it is simply impossible to
turn away.

"It's Aline. Charlotte!"
"Bah!"
"Monsieur understands that I

couldn't refuse "

"All right," said Pierre Virieu. a

little annoyed by the liberty which
£he valet, long intimate with his
master's affairs, had taken.
He got up out of his chair and

prepared to greet the visitor.
Charlotte Lantier! The memories

she recalled were charming, undoubtedly.She had been distinctly highbred.original and truly feminine. His
friendship for her had not been withoutclashes, though it had lucked any
real passion. To him it was now
only an agreeable recollection.
The break between them had come

almost of itself. He hadn't seen

Charlotte for more than a year. He
had heard of her only indirectly, in
chance conversations in which people
spoke of her talent as a painter and
of her curious sincerity of vision.
He had practically forgotten her.
although at first such forgetfulness
would have seemed to him unnatural
and impossible.

* * * *

CHARLOTTE LANTIER was visibly
affected. There was a slight tinge

of oolor in her pale face.
"Ton are surprised to see me," she

said.

/
i

........
4

don't worry about it until he explains
things." \ $

# # * r

\ NP whrn the assembled company,
whom the detective had asked the

consul to call topether that eveninp
listened to Wanp Poo's story, this is
what they heard:
"The Buddha's tooth was never

stolen by any Europeans. It was

temporarily withdrawn from its casinthe shrine in order that its enamel
mipht be sold to the Hindoos, w ho
were traveling to China for just thi# 4

purpose. The Hindoos had been discoveredin an Indian boarding: house,
and the tooth, with the enamel chippedoff and its surface covered with
plaster (as skillfully as an American

j dentist could have done it), was now
;n the possession of the police, who
would retur it to the temple and thus
quiet the minds of the people."
"Hut what made the people think

that we had taken it? Was it any
thing that we said at the picnicw
asked Mrs. Fairbanks.
"Oh. not at all: put your minds at

perfect ease about that. It was sima #ply the words they heard at the tea
house, 'Yang jin lao liao fu va,' that's
all."
"And that means we stole the tooth. 4

does it "

"Ah, smiled Wang: Poo, "now you
come to the s-eoret of it all. It. could
'mean that, but it also means The for;eipner has taken away the buckv
Raven.* for the words *Ku Ya,' you
see. are exactly the same with a ver\
slight difference in tone."
"So old Pluto and T are the guilty

parties, are we then?" exclaimed the
astonished Freddie. "Well, old bird.
you're not such a evil omen after all.
so I'll just take a seat, bv the side of
'your d»*«ir mistress.l don't care now
who sees us.and we'll just change
the 'Nevermore' of the poet, to the
'Kvermore' of Mr. and Mrs. Frederic*
Appleton."
"And may 1 lie happy 5tars ever

shine upon your pathway!*' was the
Celestial blessing of their ever-de1voted friend Wane Koo.

iG/Jg? .

*

tion. Heyward pot by in tbe costume
of a medicine man. (Jamul, tbe singinpteacher. had escaped merely by
being insane, as the Indians liked that
sort of thing.

* * * *

They found Alice a prisoner, and also
Uncas, the ultimate Mohican. Uncas
pathered an army of Delaware Indiansto po back and free Cora. Ma-
gua's forces were crushingly defeated,but the vengeful Indian grabbed
Cora and ran ofT with her to fhe^
mountains. Uncas. Heyward and
Hawkeye pursued them heatedly.
Standing of a ledge adjoining a convenientprecipice, Cora saw the jig

was up. She didn't have a sweetheart
anyway, and she knew she was no

good to the plot.
"Woman," cried Magna, raising his '

pork chop whittler. "choose.the wigwamor the knife!"
Whoof! Uncas, the last of the Mo1

hicans. thndded down beside them,having jumped half-way down the
mountain to be present at this excitingscene. Uncas couldn't get up in
time to escape being knifed, and both fhe and poor Cora look the count'.
The evil Magua leaped several fissures,bat lost his foothold and graspedprecariously at a bush that grew

out into the precipice. He pulled him-
self up slowly. I
Crack! It was none other than ouA

faithful Hawkeye's rifle that spokeMagua shook his fist defiantly as
he shot the^hutes down the precipice,but it didn't do him any goodwhen he hit the bottom.

OTTERS
. Ginsty |
"Be seated, please. Charmed would

be a better word."
"Ah! Pierre, you say thai without 1

conviction."
She smiled, but with a faint sug- ^gestion of melancholy.
"How feelings change! It is less our

fault than that of our poor natures
that we don't went tbings to last. But

' "'U i OJi we OjUIlC.
"It is a sacred memory, Charlotte." '

There was a silence. Both were embarrassed.She pulled herself togetherand began.
"It is curious that I should coma

here to say the word which puts a
definite end to our little romance. 1
know well that you will offer no pro-
test. And as for me, my mind is made
up. Possibly you have already heard
that I am going to be married."
"Tou are?" »
"Yea Is it love or only friendship

which I feel for the man who is to
be my hnsband? In either case, I put
my life confidently in bis handa You
don't know him. He is not of our
world. His name would mean nothing
to you. I came to say good-by."
"You know. Charlotte, that I wish

you happiness with all my heart.
May you be loved and appreciated as
you deserve to bet" < I
She looked him straight in the eye-' I
"You think, perhaps, that I couid /I

have been that man. loving vou and I
understanding you better?"
"No; no reproaches, my friend.

Don't let's talk about what's past.
And don't let's try to deceive ourselveswith phrases. Let us end the
matter smilingly."
She looked about the room, at the

table covered with books and the
pictures on the walla.
"Nothing is different here. Only you

and I are different."
Her eyes rented on. a little secretary.

tightly closed. j
(Continued on Sixth Page.) '


